AMERICA                           187
of cultured leisure to make a successful idler, the American man is superior in a great many qualities both of heart and head to the American woman. His weak social point lies in the fact that, in New York anyhow, he allows himself to be reduced to a state of bondage by the exigencies and the selfishness of the pretty tyrant who needs money to spend on her yearly conquest of England, or should I say Europe ! His nose is constantly kept to the grindstone; I have heard him alluded to as " the purse/' and his chief social function seems to be that of signing cheques in her favour. With him it appears to be all give and no take, and having given all, he is not even allowed a fair share of the amusements that his money will' buy. He apparently counts for nothing in his house and is not expected to appear when his wife is entertaining, unless the entertainment happens to be a dinner. A wife is seldom seen in public with her husband except when he accompanies her to some reception. A man once described himself to me as "a tin kettle tied to a mad dog's tail." For where his wife went he had to follow, and his social cue had to be taken from her, extravagant as it might be. The counting-house and the club are his social centres, and there, if he is wise, he will spend the chief part of his life. This is the impression I formed in New York. In Washington, things were very different, for there brains count, and politics, not the purse, are the ruling factor. In Washington, American husbands assume their proper place in the social scale. For them the White House and Embassies open their doors and hostesses give their parties. Called to the capital from all parts of the country, promoted to their representative positions on accountAMERICA                           187
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